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SETTING ‘EM OFF. 


Every Day Is Fourtu or Jury Wirn THeopore. 
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«What Fools These /fortals Be!” 


Jous BurRouGHS has just visited Sullivan county to verify the stories that 
flocks of wild pigeons are again being seen thereabout.— News tlem, 

To verify’ Mr. Burroughs, we fear, will never make his mark 
as a nature-writer, xe 
“Our Dr. Winky” is ev route for France. He has been engaged 

by the French government to make a scientific inquiry into the 
charge that French wines have been grossly adulterated. If he 
wishes a corps of American volunteers to act as test tubes, draftin 


will not be necessary. 


= 


Prerusine the advertisements of the summer's fiction, we observe 
that “the mantle of Scott” has again fallen on this and that 
new novelist. Others are wearing the weskit of ‘Thackeray, and still 
others shuffling around in the shoes of 
Dumas. Really, the best summer 
fiction is to be found in the adver- 
tisements of the new books. 
“= 
STOLYPIN telephoned to 
the Czar, who answered 
that the majority were right, 
and immediately the decision 
was taken to dissolve the 
Duma.—S4. Petershurg Cable. 
The majority is usually 
right, as Nicholas may have 
occasion to reflect in exile — 
if, indeed, he is not blown 
up before that time. 
“g 
Our Dustin correspond. 
ent writes us that there 
was a general hiding of 
valuables and nailing down 
of movable articles when it 
was announced that Mr. 
Croker had been granted 
the freedom of the city. 
Mr. Croker, it will be re- 
called, once enjoyed the 
freedom of the city of New 
York. Ne 
“| HAVE NEVER stopped to 
think why I write my 
stories,” confesses Anna 
Katherine Green. ‘That's 
the trouble with so many 
authors. A reader is con- 
stantly putting down a ee =" 
book and wondering,“ Now THE PREMATURE 






Herry Green’s idea of heaven is a place where no taxes are paid. 
= 
QO course, if the situation develops a stronger man than Mr. Bryan he will 
undoubtedly come to the front. —eurke Cockran, Statesman, 
Undoubtedly, he won't. Mr. Bryan is master of the situation. 
“= 

Our Watt Srreer friends who speak disparagingly about one 
‘Theodore Roosevelt should take a month off and journey west 
of the Hudson River. ‘They will discover that Mr. Roosevelt is 
extraordinarily popular. In the opera of “The Mikado” Ko-Ko 
says in effect: “Your Majesty gives orders that a gentleman be exe 
cuted, ‘The gentleman is as good as dead, Practically he 7s dead.” 
Now, our doughty President has in- 
spired a similar state of mind in those 
Americans who reside west of 
Wali Street. Ko-Ko Ameri- 
canus would say: “ Your 
Strenuousness denounces a 
gentleman as a deliberate 
and unqualified liar. ‘The 
gentleman is as good as 
convicted of lying. Practi- 
cally he ¢s aliar.”— But the 
chief thing which the Wall 
Street tourist would dis- 
cover is that Wall Street and 
its immediate interests are 
growing less significant year 
by year. ‘The tradition that 
Wall Street is the United 
States dies hard, but it is 

dying none the less. 


“= 


Mr. ‘Tarr’s attack of 

indigestion came from 
a dollar dinner in St. Paul. 
This could never have 
happened in New York. 
Here a man can’t get 
enough for a dollar to 
cause indigestion. 


be 


Tue rioop of ridicule 

which the prohibition 
of “The Mikado” elicited 
throughout England re 
sulted in) the withdrawal 


LAG HMCKENS 


BANG NUISANCE. 


what in ‘Tophet was the excuse Envious Kib.—Gee, vows tather lets you hs ve your Fourth-of- July of the Lord) Chamberlain’s 
for writing this?” But authors things on Washington’s Birthday, don’t he? Miae won't give me any order. One Englishman, at 


are terribly choughtless. until after Easter. 


least, knows when he is beaten. 
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TO THE POLE IN NO TIME 


ARTIC EXPLORER (as he establishes a new" farthest North”) hey told me 


I was crazy, back in the States, but the last laugh is mine. For breaking through 


impassable ice-barriers, there’s nothing like a crew of picked American shoppers 


ANECDOTE OF SOCRATES, 
er es had his joke. It was his custom 


to foregather, now and then, with a con 
vivial circle of philosophers, geometers and 
others. On such occasions, at 
the stroke of 2 A. M., he 
would rise (it is reported 
of him that he always 
could rise) and ad 
dress the chair. 
‘*Mr. President,” 
he would say, “1 
move you that 
this circle now 






go home and 
square itself.” 
And his credit 
was such, and 
people were so 
used to taking 
him seriously, 
that it came to be 
believed that the 
squaring of the 
circle was an im- 





p ssible thing. 





VALUABLE. 


HEN they 
had broken 


into a dozen Gerson ((eAce———_ 


houses, the burglars THE DEAR DEPARTED. 

paused to see how they 

stood. luk SWEET THING,— 
“Is there anything else \re you going to Charley’s 

worth taking, in_ this wedding to-night 

THe Horrip THing, 


> 


neighborhood 2?” asked 
the short man No; I'd rather remember 
The tall man pointed to a him as he was in life 
stately mansion not far off. 
“That,” quoth he, “is the home of the general 
council of a number of trusts. If we could break in there, 
and take some advice, it would come handy, in case we 
should be caught.” 





























ON THE LAST DAY OF S¢ 


THE SCHOOLMASTER Fishing, hey? Well, why didn’t you 
leave off fishing and come to school ? 

THe Guitty Onrt,.— B-because the fish was bitin’ so f-fast, 
I-I forgot all about school. 

THE SCHOOLMASTER They were, were they! Well, Johnny 


Bennett, you come with me and —— 





“HOOL, 


——— SHOW Me THat Fisuinc Hore!” 
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“What Fools These Mortals Be!” 


Jour BuRROUGHS has just visited Sullivan county to verify the stories that 
flocks of wild pigeons are again being seen thereabout.— News tlm, 
To verify! Mr. Burroughs, we fear, will never make his mark 
as a nature-writer. xe 
“Our Dr. Winky” is ev voute for France. Tle has been engaged 
by the French government to make a scientific inquiry into the 
charge that French wines have been grossly adulterated. If he 
wishes a corps of American volunteers to act as test tubes, drafting 


will not be necessary. xe 


Perusine the advertisements of the summer’s fiction, we observe 
that “the mantle of Scott” has again fallen on this and that 
new novelist. Others are wearing the weskit of ‘Thackeray, and still 
others shuffling around in the shoes of 
Dumas. Really, the best summer = 
fiction is to be found in the adver- 
tisements of the new books. 


Ne 
M STOLYPIN telephoned to 


the Czar, who answered 
that the majority were right, 
and immediately the decision 
was taken to dissolve the 
Duma.—S4. Petersburg Cable. 
The majority is usually 
right, as Nicholas may have 
occasion to reflect in exile — 
if, indeed, he is not blown 
up before that time. 
"= 
Qur Dupin correspond- 
ent writes us that there 
was a general hiding of 
valuables and nailing down 
of movable articles when it 
was announced that Mr. 
Croker had been granted 
the freedom of the city. 
Mr. Croker, it will be re- 
called, once enjoyed the 
freedom of the city of New 
York. 
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“| HAVE NEVER stopped to 
think why I write my 
stories,” confesses Anna 
Katherine Green. ‘That's 
the trouble with so many 
authors. A reader is con- 
stantly putting down a 
book and wondering, “Now 
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Herry Green’s idea of heaven is a place where no taxes are paid. 


= 
Or course, if the situation develops a stronger man than Mr. Bryan he will 
undoubtedly come to the front. —eurke Cockran, Statesman, 
Undoubtedly, he wom’t. Mr. Bryan is master of the situation. 
ia 

Ovur Wau Srreer friends who speak disparagingly about one 
Theodore Roosevelt should take a month off and journey west 
of the Hudson River. ‘They will discover that Mr. Roosevelt is 
extraordinarily popular. In the opera of “The Mikado” Ko-Ko 
says in effect: “Your Majesty gives orders that a gentleman be exe 
cuted. ‘The gentleman is as good as dead, Practically he 7s dead.” 
Now, our doughty President has_ in- 
spired a similar state of mind in those 
Americans who reside west of 
Wali Street. Ko-Ko Ameri- 
canus would say: “Your 
Strenuousness denounces a 
gentleman as a deliberate 
and unqualified liar. ‘The 
gentleman is as good as 
convicted of lying. — Practi- 
cally he ¢s aliar.” But the 
chief thing which the Wall 
Street tourist would dis- 
cover is that Wall Street and 
its immediate interests are 
growing less significant year 
by year. ‘The tradition that 
Wall Street is the United 
States dies hard, but it is 

dying none the less. 


“= 


Mr. Tarr’s attack of 

indigestion came from 
a dollar dinner in St. Paul. 
This could never have 
happened in New York. 
Here a man can’t get 
enough for a dollar to 
cause indigestion. 


ba. 3 


Tue FLOOD of ridicule 
. which the prohibition 
LMG YCKENS of “The Mikado” elicited 
throughout England re 
sulted in’ the withdrawal 


BANG NUISANCE. 


what in ‘Tophet was the excuse "Envious Kip.—Gee, your father lets you have your Fourth-of-July of the Lord Chamberlain’s 
for writing this?” But authors things on Washington’s Birthday, don’t he? Mine won't give me any order. One Englishman, at 
are terribly choughtless. until after Easter. least, knows when he is beaten. 
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EXPLORER (as he establishes a ne 


POLE 


IN NO 


w** farthest North”) 


TIME. 
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ARTIC 
I was crazy, back in the States, but the last laugh is mine 


impassable ice-barriers, there’s nothing like a crew of picked American shoppers 
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They told me 


For breaking through 


ANECDOTE OF SOCRATES. 


ay RATES had his joke. It was his custom 

to foregather, now and then, with a con 
vivial circle of philosophers, geometers and 

On such occasions, it 

the stroke of 2 a.M., he 

would rise (itis reported 

of him that he always 

could rise) and ad 

dress the chair. 
‘Mr. President,” 

he would say, “1 
move you that 
this circle now 
go home and 
square itseif.” 

And hiscredit 


others. 





was such, and 
people were so 
used to taking 
him seriously, 


that itcame to be 
believed that the 
squaring of the 
circle was an im- 
possible thing. 











VALUABLE. 


HEN they 
had broken 
into a dozen Gomocn (ee eee———_ 


houses, the burglars 


THE DEAR DEPARTED. 


paused to see how they 


stood, fuk SWEET THING,- 


“ITs there anything else \re you going to Charley's 


worth taking, in this wedding to-night? 
neighborhood 2?” asked THE Horrip THING, 
the short man No; I'd rather remember 


The tall man pointed to a him as he was in life 
stately mansion not far off. 
“That,” quoth he, “is the home of the general 
council of a number of trusts. If we could break in there, 
and take some advice, it would come handy, in case we 


should be caught.” 
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ON THE LAST 


Well, why didn’t you 


DAY 


THE SCHOOLMASTER Fishing, hey? 


= 


leave off fishing and come to school ? 
THe Guitty Onrt,— B-because the fish was bitin’ so f-fast, 
I-I forgot all about school. 


Well, Johnny 


THE SCHOOLMASTER.—They were, were they! 


Bennett, you come with me and —— 
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SCHOOL. 


—— SHow Me THat FisHinc Horie!” 
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HURKVILLE’S HISTORIC FOURTH. 


\ EW veou see these ‘ere smokin’ ruins?” asked 
\ the Native whose hat lacked its easterly 
portion of brim. He pointed in a pre- 
cise, deliberate, inclusive fashion at a 


good-sized hole in the ground where 
a few bricks, some crumbling and 
blackened mortar and the body of a 
sheet-iron stove lay exposed to the sky. 

“Sure,” said the Man from the City, “that’s 
easy.” 

The Native rubbed his knee, slapped his 
thigh, scratched his head as though in some 
pain, and murmured: “It wuz the gall derndest 
Fourth of July celebration that ever hez, er ever 
will, occur in Hurkville. It’s goin’ U go down 
in histv'ry, thet’s what it is.” 

“Well?” inquired the city man. “Tell us.’ 

“Back in 1873,” began the native, taking 
an elaborate chew of tobacco, * we boys in teouwn 
began plaguin’ old Eli Roberts becuz he didn’t 
like Fourth o’ July. We used to set off charges 
o’ powder under his veranda, an’ shoot holes in 
his chimney, an’ unhinge his gate, an’ lead his 
hoss deouwn t’ the teouwn pump an’ tie it, and 
shoot clus’ tew its heels t’ see it jump. Most 
generally Mli’d appear about that time, an’ we'd 
close in on Eli an’ escort him back v his resi 
dence — which wuz where yeou neouw see these 
‘ere smokin’ ruins, shootin’ all the way. We done 
it one year an’ then anuther, ’n so on. It got to 
be a big and entertainin’ feature of Fourth of 
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July in ilurkville UV bother old Eli: Roberts. 

“Well, it kinder soured Eli, but he didn’t say 
much, but jest ordinary cuss words fer about thirty years 
er so, ’n then | s'pose he begun t’ git sensitive. Yeou see 
we never missed a year. Every Fourth we young fellers felt 
jest about ’s young ’s we ever did, an’ Eli wa’nt no older ’n he’a 
always been, so it was right and proper U keep right on celebratin’ in 
the same old way. Customs don’t change much, here in Hurkville. 

“Yesterday mawnin’, bein’ Fourth of July, we come up early 
to Eli's jest as usual. We unhinged the gate and ’Randy Benton 
put it on Deacon Hitchcock's piazza. 
spry, bein’ only fifty-two, an’ he snaked that gate acrost the street 


like he wuz a plungin’ stallion with 
a wheelbarrer tied to his heels. 
’Randy come prancin’ back jest 
ez me and old ‘Tim Hicks an’ 
the postmaster, an’ the 
teouwn clerk, and a few 
more of us youngish fellers 
wuz a-leadin’ Eli Roberts’ 
horse eout of the barn, pre- 
paratory tew takin’ him 
deouwn, an’ tyin’ him tew 
the pump. An’ thet minnit 
Elicome eout an’ stood on 
the piazza.” 

“You were certainly 
caught with the goods,” 
said the Man from the City. 

The Native shifted legs, 
leaned against a charred bit 
of fence and went on: 

“Thet wan't nothin’. 
What surprised all us fellers 
wuz thet Eli didn’t cuss an’ 
protest and raise ructions 
jest ez he’d done every year 
fer thirty-four years or so. 

Eli stood there on his 
piazza, calm and convincin’ 
as a reg’ler Fourth of July 
orator, and sez: § Fellow-teouwns- 
men, yeou hev honored me by an 
early call at my residence on this 


MERMAID BATHING Suits, AS 
’Randy ’s real young and Puriry 





PREHISTORIC NATURE FAKERS. 


“At this pointin the unequal combat the Mastopopagon turned tail 
and made for the tall timber. The spunky little Dinkysaurus gave chase, 
and, leaping upon the big fellow’s back, he bit clear through into his 
grape-fruit.”— 7rvanslaled for Puck from an ancient tle. 





SUBMARINE MORALS. 


ADVOCATED BY THE DEEP SEA 
LEAGUE, 


eour nashunal birthday, an’ 
it behooves me t’ say thet I 
appreciate thet honor. It 
behooves me t’ say thet I 
welcome thet honor. I feel 
thet in th’ past I hev pur- 
haps not jined in yeour cele- 
brashuns of this glorious 
day like I hed oughter 
jined, My sperrit hez bin 
uncharitable; I have felt 
against the proceedin’s thet 
were proceeded with some 
thin’ akin to bitterness. — I 
hev not liked tv’ hev yeou 
remove my gate, ner my 
frontsteps! I hev objected 
when yeou shot at my 
hoss’s heels, and I hev not 
liked it as I hed ought to 
have liked it when yeou 
set off powder in the near 
vicinity of my own person; 
but I want to tell yeou thet 
t-day the sperrit of cele- 
brashun is strong and 
earnest in my heart, and yeou 
kin dew anything yeou. want 
tew. Before yeou scare the life 
eout of my hoss I jest want yeou 
to dew one thing: I want yeou 





H°” twwould it do to make the next one an unwritten trial? 
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HE, SHE AND I1 


DIPLOMATIC BACHELOR (who has forgotten whether the baby 


isa boy or girl).— Well, well, but he’s a fine little fellow, isn’t she? 
Ilow old is it now? Do her teeth bother him much? | hope he 
wets through its second summer without getting sick. She looks 


like you, doesn’t he? I:very one says it does 


tew come in tew my residence and drink sum cider. Feller-teouwns 
men, thar’s a choice barrel on tap in the cellar, and the dinin’-room 
table contains a score of glasses, and a couple of handy pitchers.’ ” 
“ Great Scott,” ejaculated the City Man, “but old Eli Roberts 

was certainly burning coals of fire on your heads ss 
“Hold on,” said the Native, “ jest let me tell yeou th’ rest; i 
wuz this way: Yeou see I] 
ain't got no folks, an’ he 
been livin’ alone ever 
since his wife died, an’ 
we therefore didn’t see 
no reason why we 
shouldn't rush in right 
sudden. Wecheered Eli 
the most ringin’ cheers 
sai his feller-teouwnsmen 
ever did er ever will an’ 
started fer th’ house, 
leavin’ his hoss tied t 
the fence. Sim Perkins 
and me wuz deown cel- 
lar drawin’ cider in jest 
\? about tew minnits, an’ 
Jeff Dingle an’ Sile 
Brown an’ ’Randy Ben- 
ton wuz with us. The cellar 
Ute was kinder choked an’ jammed 
‘ with feller-citizens that wuz fear- 
rHE BEAUTIFIERS. in’ maybe we wouldn't bother t’ 
bring any cider upstairs; the 
cellar stairway wuz also kinder 
congested with feller-citizens; 


ANESTHETIC STRANGER Where 


will I find the headquarters of the 
Society for Beautifying Jayville? there wuz also feller-citizens in 
BEWHISKERED NATIVE. Do th’ dinin’-room. I guess there 
wuz some in th’ parlor, and a 


yew mean the barber shop, or Cohen’s 
few in th’ kitchen, an’ I kinder 


ladies-and-gents toggery ? 






guess they wuz throngin’ in at most any door thet could be 
got open, fer th’ word hed been passed around pretty quick, 
and most all Hurkville wuz hurryin’ U honor their esteemed 
feller-teouwnsman, Eli Roberts.” 
“Great!” saidthe City Man, enthusiastically. ‘*Great!” 
“Sim Perkins an’ me wuz drawin’ cider,” said 
the Native; “all ter onct there wuz a terrific lightnin’ 
| flash in th’ cellar. ‘There wuza chain of fire thet run 
right round ina circle. ‘Chere wuz a blindin’, awful 
sizz. ‘Th’ cider barrel | wuz drawin’ eout of riz up in 
th’ air. ‘There wuz an explosion right in th’ middle 
of where it wuz. ‘Th’ durn barrel hit my chest, an’ 
then fell on Sim Perkins’ foot. ‘There was a crash and 
another explosion. ‘Tl’ cellar stairs fell deouwn. ‘Th’ 
house shook. ‘There wuza series of explosions upstairs. 
Anawful charge of powder went off inth’ kitchen stove, 
an’ the covers flew furan’ wide; th’ front steps flew intew 
th’ airabout th’ time twenty -tew ertwenty-three terrified 
feller-citizens wuz tryin’ U swarm forth from the house. 
We fellers in th’ cellar escaped with eour lives at th’ 
exact moment thet there wuz a slight lull immediately 
follerin’ th’ moment when th’ west wall caved in.” 
“Ha! Ha!” said the Man from the City. ‘The 
joke was certainly on somebody but old man Roberts 
this year—he fixgd you fellows all right, all right. 
* | reckon he did!” said the Native, ruminatingly. 
“Stull, his own house was burned up,” said the City Man, 


” 


“No, yeou are wrong there. Ud foreclosed a mortgage 
on th’ property fer unpaid invrest fer th’ last thirty-four years, 
day before yesterday. ‘Things move either durn slow er durn rapid, 
here in Hurkville. Fred. Ladd 





‘(ee AMER HORN VY, 


eTORIES FOR THE 


NY 




















CHILDREN OF THE SMART SET 
ce TY . 
a 























WT Ae i HY | | | iy Hh 
YU yf, atl HN ANTHEA Th 


it 
iii 


“ALIMONY AMY 


i 








Neral 


* iy @ 
| 















Hy Mites sti, 
{ie tt Hiudttil Avstiapvobejtdfbae 
te Ht Fhe Ws ate 
ha i it} | 
eheaeetl et | bmeber4 4} ' J, 
n i Hiihiaet HHL ata y 
bo Pelthaccttbesscet ait afte i" | ASS baka bat! | TTF 
Pi pe i 
TR weknhavgre Hit 





“You little thought, Horace Limply, that the Buttons 
employed in your palatial mansion was Alimony 
Amy, your true and lawful wife!” 
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Mle pretty nearly 





Sie, 

PS On | | 

= RA second-cousin, Lester Sussions, over beyond Grassy Hill, has 
¢ 





been a very sick man lately, but he’s better now,” said old 
Timrod ‘Tarpy, with his customary philoraspishness. ‘1 
went to see him, and found him surrounded by sympathetic 
relatives, all breathlessly agreeing with everything he said, no 
matter how cranky it was, for fear that if they didn’t he'd irri 
tate himself into a relapse. As a result of their thoughttul 
Me and Lester 


grew up together, and were always the warmest kind of friends, so I knew 


ness he was in a pretty nearly hopeless state of stagnation. 


exactly how to take him and what to do for him. 
‘TL immediately whirled in and contradicted everything he said, and he 
chirked up sufficiently to call me a confounded fool andacracked-headed jiboose 


before [ had been in the house fifteen minutes. We enjoyed several highly 


FHE PANTS OF 


Or, THe Power or Pants. 


POWER; 


“Our reprehensible form of government.’’ — /da 
Husted Harper. 


N England they administer 
And people countenance 
A 


government most sinister, — 


' 
b 
A government of Pants. 


Of similar obliquity 
The form they have in France, 
\n organized iniquity, 


A government of Pants, 
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usted a blood- 


spirited arguments and he pretty nearly busted a blood-vessel, before my 
time, and he had “em whoop me up at an early hour next morning so’s he could 
refute some idiotic theory | had advanced the night before and which he had 
lain awake stewing out the answer to 

fall where they happened 


“We were at it, hammer and tongs, let the chips 


to, most all day, and by the time | was ready to leave tor home, at a little alter 


four o'clock that afternoon, he’d thrown his beet-tea and other remedies to the 


dogs and was calling for his clothes, and promising to come er here at an 


early date and prove to me beyond the fear of successtul contradiction that I 


am a yammering, jibbering, tutterMe lunatic and several other tl ings of the 


kind. Eh-yah! Second-Cousin Lester Sussions was a very sick man, but 
he’s on the highroad to recovery now, unle his loving kin get to ayreeing 
with him again.” Jom 2. AL m 


IN THE AGE OF 


“C” DEAR, we shall be crushed to death. I hic 
always a perfect jam at this hour,” 


AIRSHIPS. 


Superway 1s 








the German form’s netarious wes yy panireroat ee 
, 2 S! g ton, io 
\s everybody grants, Wh “athe tiny 
. ° = VO tn 
Malarious, precarious, “y 
A government of Pants. ~ 
The Russian form is scandalous, j e >= 
The pink of arrogance, yy — 
Disreputable, vandalous, — 4s ith Vy, n 
a 
A government of Pants ~ , Nip, =~ 
Dy # ~ ~ 
\ = 
The topic is condensable ; f, " 
You grasp it at a glance: , eX 6 
> All government’s insensible AM . 
i) P 4 : ‘al ” 7 . 
And highly reprehensible a ’ 
Ly * ji 4 ’ 
. Which means the dominance . 
Of trousered habitants : a 
wo % 
ast™ A government of Pants yi AGA aay 
we , <4 
B; £.. Fs Me) “a ™ 
PRETTY PUNK. 
WHktN THI MONORATI COMES. 


—— can afford a new car every year, some must be content 
with keeping their goggles up to date, while some have no 
option but to pretend to be superior to the fashions. 


BootTHBy ToGstaci Great Garrick, how'll | ever get back to 


New York? I’ve played eve hing from Hamlet to Uncle Tom, but I 


never walked a tightrope in my life 


| has reformed more cannibals than religion. 
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(oman Gru 


. bit 
OPERA GOGGLES. 


COMBINATION OF THEE OPERA GLASS AND THE AUTOMOBILE 


JULY KEPLECTION., 


5 lage is the day 


When the litthe boy next door 


FIFTH: A 





Who has always had a penchant for peeking into things 
Is seen resting on the front pore h 
In bandayves, 
explaining to a group of admiring 
friends 
Just how he thought the cannon 
wasn’t going off 
When he blew 


Down the touch-hole, 


This is the day 
When the old cat 


| ff’ Drags herself out from un 
w if der the barn (looking 
iy like a hair mattress atter 
t aevclone), 
li] } , And examines her tail to 
ll | see dt itis all on, 
pr | And then, 
iy With a rueful smile, takes 


A quiet, unobtrusive sneak 
into the coal cellar 


Where there aren’t any 





squibs or 


lirecrackers. 


lhis is the day 
When old Mr. [lenderson, 


Who lives two houses down the street 








And whose horse ran away last night when the skyrocket 
came down in the allev, 
Says that he’s © going to prosecute ‘em in the Courts, by 


Creorge, 





B-R-R-R! 


There ain’t any justice i » State +, ., 
Chere ain’t any justice in the State, THe PourricaL TEMPERATURI 


And if he don’t get damages it’s because 


By George!” IN INDIANA 





men and moths. 








GOGCLE, 


burnt child shuns the fire. This gives children a distinct advantage over 
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Wine Witt Meret Tae 


Most EXACTING REQUIREMENTS OF ‘THEE BALD-TIEADED Row, 


This is the day 

When everybody from grandma down 

Wakes up cross and out of sorts; 

When pa goes to his office in a grump 

And ma says she'll be blest if she ever tries to make anv 
more ice-cream with that old 

Ice-cream freezer. 


And Aunt Ilet wonders 





Why on earth people are so foolish as to think they ‘re 
having a good time 
By burning up money in 


Gunpowder, 


This is the day 

When vour mouth tastes of Pink Lemonade, 

When you wish that Peanuts had never been invented ; 

When you hold hard teelings toward the man who vot up 
that parade in the morning; 

When you feel as though you'd like to get a grip around the 
neck of the smart alee who got up the first exploding 


cane 


Andchokehimtoafrazzle ! 


And lastly 

This is the day 

When your kid brother, 

With a rag around his left hand 

And wearing blue spectacles, 

Goes stumping around the backyard whistling and looking 


for firecrackers that didn’t explode, 


And wishing 


That every day 

Was 

The Fourth of July Tloratio Winslow 

on LIGENT living will obviate most of the ills of 

life. ‘The trouble is that intelligence, where it ts 

persisted in, gets to be a horrible bore. | 
i 
' 
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5 IN VINO VERITAS. 


<A Hr “Old Grad” was back for Commence- 

ment. He had gravely taken in all the 

concomitants of the festal season, in- 
cluding libations in honor of his Alma 
Mater. As he had a nephew, Bill, in the 
graduating class, he felt at liberty to address 
himself to a large number of Bill’s class- 










mere mates who were grouped beneath the Aca 


demic elms waiting to have their pictures 
taken in caps and gowns. 
Said Bill’s Uncle to the heroes of the day: 

“My dear young friends,—-Gentlemen of the Gradu 
ating Class:— Despite the well neigh intolerable heat, 
and a terrible thirst, | have listened to the words of part 
ing advice given you by the Honorable President of this 
Noble University. With all due respect to Prexy, he is not the 
wise guy that a fellow should be when it comes to matters of 
practical import. He stated that you are about to depart from 
these ancient halls of learning and take your place in the world, 
as educated gentlemen. Sure thing. He encouraged you to be 
lieve that you were to be a potent, uplifting, purifying force in the 
moral and political life of the Nation. He neglected to state that 
it would first be necessary for you to get a job. A man without a 
job is no good as a purifier. 

“A most distinguished alumnus of this University stood by my 
side in an open barouche twenty-four years ago this morning, and 
addressed a seething crowd of early risers who had followed us up 
the Main Sireet of the town, attracted no doubt by the fact that we 
were riding in our bathrobes and the hour was 6:30 a. M. I well 
recall one of the most forceful sentences of his oratorical effort. 


Steadying himself by a vise-like grip upon my shoulder, he said: 





IN THE PEACEFUL SUBURBS 
UncoutHu PERSON Say, dis house was robbed las’ night an’ 
Mr. MeeKuurst.—Er—yes—er—we are quite well aware of it 
Uncouru Person.—An’ one of de bunch lost his pearl scarf pin. 


found such ating while yer were cleanin’ up dis mornin’, Jest pass it 


will yer, boss? It was a keep-sake 


If ver 


‘ Fellow citizens, if I am 
elected Mayor of your 
city, I shall clean not 
only your streets, but 
the dandruff from your 
hair.” Then we went 
home, and went to bed. 

“Gentlemen of the 
Graduating Class of to- 
day, do you know how 
this distinguished alum- 
nus spent the first fifteen 
years of his life after 
leaving college? I shall 
tell you. He spent it in 
sobering up. One of the 
most remarkable of 
phenomena is the fact 
that the student who 
has been guilty of the 
reprehensible habit of 
indulgence in spirit or 
malt beverages during 
his college career has to 
cut it out before he 
amounts to anything, 
while the student who 
has never been drunk, 
has to get drunk before 
he can understand the 
World and the Fullness 

thereof. 

“Trusting 
that you will 
pardon my 
clear-cut, 
explicit way 
of stating the fact, I will pass to one other thought 





re thea, dat 7 [= 
MAGAZINE CHAT. 
The July Mchlufabody's will contain three 
poems by Hiram Woodpen, the hermit of Che- 
nango Co., entitled : ** Saturday Night on Broad- 
way,” “Clinking Corridors of the Metropolis," 
and ** The Dizzy Life.” 


which seriously agitated me while I listened to our 
Venerable President. He said that Mere Money is of 
comparatively little importance, and that greed of gain 
is beneath the dignity of educated gentlemen. Regret- 
fully though I say it, I must tell you that the President 
is talking through his hat. 
nified to make a dollar than it is to want one 

‘The Old Gi id had espied on the outskirts of the 


It’s a dam sight more dig- 


crowd the gray whiskers and beaming countenance of 
an old classmate. 

“That’s the distinguished alumnus who spoke from 
the barouche twenty-four years ago,” Bill, softly, 
as his Uncle and his Uncle’s friend departed from the 


said 


campus arm in arm. 


“Gee,” said Bill’s classmates Fred Ladd 


CERTAINLY NOT. 
|' poet’s vanity hath ground 
‘Too thin to yield applausive roses, 


Need he despair, and cultivate 
No literary poses ? 


THE HAPPY FAMILY. 
R. SCRAPPINGTON (dogged/y ).— Aw, 
people think well of me, anyhow! 
Mrs. SCRAPPINGTON (mcan/y ).— Pshaw! 
never been popular since you were three years old! 


well, some 
You have 
THE OMNIPRESENT. 


‘“ on’r you ever play Bridge, nowadays, Mrs Dean ?’ 
“No; it takes all my time to play Bridget.” 


’ 


HERE are only a few ways left by which a man of 
T average ability may procure any considerable mass 
of money without ceasing to be a gentleman, and when 
a friend of ours marries a rich woman, we should bear 


er, . . : 
this in mind, and treat him with forbearance accordingly. 


‘ot only do many men have many minds in politics, but the Variety of 


hammers seems to be equally large. 
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S The Champagne of Bottle BEER ‘ 


is made by a process exclusively our own, with the 

my result that it is different and better than 

ordinary beer. The absolute purity of raw mate- 

rials—the art of keeping the materials pure and 

wholesome in the making— the perfect barley 

and hops which we buy on the field—the yeast which 

we make ourselves, and our underground ageing 

process, are all responsible for the superiority of quality 
and flavor. 


You can’t help but like it. 
lt eS SSS | . HENRY C. BOTJER, Distributor 


HIGH LIF E 353 Broadway, Long Island Cty, New York. 










































Shine of PEN, Around | 
Dot only gives a high, glowing,dur- = 
| able polish to all metals,but the polish <> \G |" | h ‘ m i os 
: Bar Keepers Friend acon elit 

ers n might be called the real throne of the 
| lasts, it wili shine on! It benefits all metals, mineral : 
{ while duane he el nies. vor besiege te roa true sportsman —at least it becomes | 
! gists and dealers. Send 2c stamp for sample to G | So if there is a bottle of | 
| Uliem 295 E. W gton S6., P » Ini 
j 
{ 


A woMaAN always likes to have the | E ans 
telephone ring when she has company. | 
—Chicago Daily News. Ale 
| 


A PLACE to rest is often very wel- | 
' i ne ¢ within speaking distance. Its smooth, 9 
| come, but not when it is the bottom mellow flavor, sparkling — brillianey, 





of a basel yall percentage table. — Il ‘ash- | froth of cream and fragrance of a tield 


ineton Post ot blossoming hops, show nature's gift 
4 ° 


to man. 


ys A dealer near you sells it. If you @ 
Cellarette, side-bourd, sleeping-car or ocean steamer y 


ror ‘- a 
kit is incomplete without Abbott's Bitters. Adds zest | ©®? t find him write to the 
and flavor, aids digestion. Brewery, Hudson, N. Y. 


. sania : _ | 

| 

e e | 

| The SOAP, Not the BOX, the Vital Thing | 

rv. | 

. aN ' HAT is why for 65 years 

ey we have been more con- 

Ma cerned in giving you the 

, best shaving soap rather than 

a novel box. But you will 

appreciate this strong, heavi- 

ly-nickeled box with a hinged cover. 

This hinged cover is unique. ‘The box | 
can be instantly opened with one hand. GOING TO WASTE 

The cover cannot come off or be mislaid. ; “i 



















Williams’ Shaving Sticks and Shaving Cakes sold everywhere. He (on a windy day). You don't object to my smoking do you ? | 
Send 4 cents in stamps for a Williams’ Shaving Stick or a SHE Ol d a ie , ee ’ f 
cake of Luxury Shaving Soap, trial size. (Enough for 50 shaves.) Address SHE, - 1, no; only if that’s ‘*LoCcKY STRIKE”? Sliced Plug Tobacco 


THE J. B. WILLIAMS CO., Dept.A, GLASTONBURY, CONN, you’re smoking, just walk on the other side of me so I may enjoy it, too. 


Williams’ Shaving Stick can also be had in a Leatherette-covered Metal Box 


i _ * * . Sh 1 

an # sles avin GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER, 
' Pan poe Stick “its Purity Has Made It Famous.” 
dey on the Sane.” Invaluable in the Home and Office. 
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FITTING 
FINALE 








FITTING 
FINALE 


TOA TOA 
GOOD GOOD 
DINNER DINNER 


TITS 
Liqueur 


MBRIQUEE TARA 


Pires Chartres 











LIQUEUR 


Peres Chartreux 


—GREEN AND YELLOW— 


This famous cordial, now made at Tarra- 
gona, Spain, was for centuries distilled by 


the Carthusian Monks (Péres Chartreux) 
at the Monastery of La Grande Chartreuse, 
France, and known throughout the world 
as Chartreuse, The above cut represents 


the bottle and Jabe] employed in the put 
ting up of the article since the Monks’ ex 
pulsion trom France, and it is now known 
as Liqueur Péres Chartreux (the Monks, 
however, still retain the right to use the 
old bottle and label as well), distilled by 
the same order of Monks, who have secure 
ly guarded the secret of its manufacture 
for hundreds of years, and who alone pos- 
sess a knowledge of the elements of this 
delicious nectar. 













At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés, 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. Y., 
Sole Agents for United States. 














Still highest in quality; still 
most renowned, now, as for years, 


the choice everywhere of con- 
noisseurs. 


EGYPTIAN 
DEITIES 


CIGARETTES 


have so long and so exclusively repre- 
sented the h‘ghest quality obtainable 
that to smoke them is usually considered 
the best evidence of good taste. 

No. 1 Size 10 for 35c. 

No. 3 Size 10 for 25c. 

S. ANARGYROS, Manufacturer 
111 Fifth Avenue, New York 








VEUV IE 





FULL QUARTS 


PARK & TILFORD 
NEW YORK 





CHAKRA RD 


PURE OLIVE OIL 





BOTTLES 


| 
IN HONEST 
| 
| 





FULL PINTS 


S.S. PIERCE Co. 
BOSTON 


FULL HALF PINTS 
| 











Between New York and Chicago in 23% Hours 
Via New York Central—Lake Shore Route,... 





Egyptian Scenes— Avenue of Ram-headed Sphinxes at Luxor. 





“LAKE SHORE LIMITED” 


4224444244422 /2424242446242464 4246224 














D-DD: 
39544. 
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THE LEGIONS OF 


CAESAR 
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H 
WERE NOT NEARLY SO NUMER. jf 
OUS AS THE VAST MULTITUDE f{ 
WHO DAILY FORTIFY AND COM. [ 
FORT THE “INNER MAN” WITHA 
“ WEE NIPPIE” OF 
{ 
4 
THE 
AMERICAN GENTLEMAN'S 
WHISKEY i 
if 
la 
L 
Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers 4 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md . 
i 
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“The MASTER’S BEST” 


e [TKefore vovI 


The Best that Anyone can Serve 


"Thousands have discard- 
ed the idea of making 

their own cocktails—all 
will after giving the CLUB 
COCKTAILS a fair trial. 
Scientifically blended 
from the choicest old 
liquors and mellowed 
with age make them the 

: perfect cocktails they 
( EPS are. The following label 
A appears on every bottle. 


) . Guaranteed under the National 

Pure Food and Drugs Act, 
, approved June 30th, 1906. 
\'? Serial No. 1707. 


os 


/ 
Ss i G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., 
f 4 \ } ig Sole Proprietors. 

id } Ble Hartford 


~~~ _— aie New York 
— London 
















































































SY Qe 


+ , - ld y , , 
THURSDAY’s COOK WAS SOUR AND SAD. FRIDAY’s COOK to FADs WAS GIVEN. SATURDAY'’S COOK WOULD WORK FOR A LIVIN’. 
(But she left on Sunday.) 
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Wilson - 


Yor guarantee of purity, 
see back \abel oneverubdile; 


you @o drink, drink Trims 


ow yen lp 





le ” 


Tats Wt | jy ‘If of my theme I rightly think, 









ia 
THE WORLD'S BEST q 


Bitters 
i 
Delicious to the palate, good 
to the stomach, and the best 
appetizer known. ‘The original, 

favorite, cordial liqueur. 
ENJOYABLE AS A COCKTAIL 
AND BETTER FOR YOU. 
Used before and after meals it 
| prevents indigestion, Far supe- 
rior to alcoholic stimulants. It 
cheers and invigorates, health- 
fully and permanently, 
The tastiest of all bitters for 
| sherry or mixed drinks is 
* UNDERBERG.”’ 
Over 6,000,000 bottles Imported to 
nited States. 


At all Motels, Clu rid Ke 
the bottle at Wt Verchant 


wa only by Hl. Underber Albrecht, 

Nheinbery, Ceermany, sine 1546. 
LUYTIES BROTHERS, 

204 William Street, New York. 








A SOLDIER at San Antonio, just sen- 
tenced to 50 years in prison, when the 
maximum might have been 52, must 
view the two years as being at the 
wrong end of the term. —/%i7a. Ledger. 


A glass ofsoda anda tablespoonful of Abbott's 
Bitters make a pleasing drink and set as a 
tonie, 





GENTLEMEN 


WHO DRESS FOR STYLE 
NEATNESS, AND COMFORT 
WEAR THE IMPROVED 


BOSTON 
GARTER 


THE RECOGNIZED STANDARD 
“MZ The Name is 


stamped on every ° 
loop — 


The 


CUSHION 
BUTTON 


CLASP 


LIES FLAT TO THE LEG—NEVER 
SLIPS, TEARS NOR UNFASTENS 


Sample pair, Silk 50c., Cotton 25c, 
Maik don receipt of price. 


GEO. FROSTCO.,Makers 
Boston, Mass.,U.8.A. 


ALWAYS EASY. 








HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


There are tive reasons why we drink; 
Good wine, a friend, or being dry, 


: Or lest we may be bye and bye, 
PAI ER WAREHOUSE, On other reason why.’ 


82, 34 waned o* Bleecker Street 1 
Brancu Warkkiiouse : 20 Beekman Street, j 


All kinds of Paper made to order 


New Youn | 
} 
| 
| 


Iv is not true that every man has his price 
Some men can’t get theirs. — Somer. Journal 


hiskey e 
SHAKE INTO YOUR SHOES WHITE, RENTZ & C0. Green Label. » ESTABLISHED 


Allen's Foot-Ease, a powder, It cures paintul, | ]RROTESESTBSE SS cs AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS j 1793 
sinarting, nervous feet and ingrowing nails, and - : _- 
instantly takes the sting out ofcorns and bunions, 
It’s the greatest comfort discovery of the age, 





Allen’s Foot-EKase makes tight or new shoes feel 

eusy. itis a certain cure tor sweating, callous, 9 *) 

swollen, tired, aching feet. Try it o-day, Sold by 

oll Pruggists and Shoe Stores, By mailfor 2be.in- | 

stumps. Dow lacceplany substitute, Trial package Antidys peptic A tonie, an appetizer and a delicacy In mixed drinks, 
FREE. Address, Allen S. Olmsted, Le Roy, N.Y. 
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- «NEW ENGLAND 
SEASHORE RESORTS” 


The Finest in the Land 
EXcELLENT HoreLs — VARIETY OF ATTRACTIONS 


Reached by the 


BOSTON & MAINE RAILROAD 


Descriptive Booklet, “All Along Shore 


stamp 














Address, Passenger Department, Boston (. M. Bort, Gen. Pa Agt 


<ESSSSSASLOSEOLSA IPP PSP MAPDSIOMA OR PPRSRP ROOT EMO ASPET? 
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“Take Your Wife's Advice’ 


and insist upon your barber using Mennen’s Borated Talcum Toilet Powder after 
shaving. It will keep your skin in perfect condition, and afford you as much comfort as it 
has to the babies and her. 


MENNEN’S 22% } 
TOILET POWDER 
= 


is a sure relief for Prickly Heat, Chafing, Sunburn, and all skin troubles of summer After bathing 
it is refreshing and delightful. 
Put up in non-refillable boxes—the ** box that lox’’-—for your protection. If MEENNEN’S face is on the cover it's 


genuine and a guarantee of purity. Guaranteed under the Food and Drug act, June 3oth, 1906 Serial No. 1542. 
Sold everywhere, or by mail 25 cents. Sample Free. 


GERHARD MENNEN CO., 18 Orange Street, Newark, N. J. (( 


Try Mennen's Violet (Borated) Talcum Toilet Powder. It has the scent of fresh cut Parma Violets. 





